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1 . When I get back 

Derek's lips made a trail up the column of my neck and I sighed 
sleepily . 

'Morning.' I could feel his grin against my neck. I turned my head so 
he could peck my lips. 

'Mmmm. Good morning.' I smiled. 

Everything was quiet in Beacon Hills for once. I knew this meant that 
things were going to get really bad soon so I had taken it upon my 
self to enjoy the quiet as much as I could. That meant returning to a 
usual routine; school (which started next week) , swimming on Tuesday, 
Thursday and Saturday mornings, dance lessons week days a€ 1 and 
Derek. Derek every night. 

Talking about swimming 'What day is it?' I asked. 

'Tuesday. Why?' Derek had abandoned my neck and started nibbling my 
ear, I had to hold back a moan. 

'Shit! Swimming. I have swimming.' I leapt out of bed, pulling 
Derek's shirt over my head and running naked to the dresser. 'I 
promised myself. New Years resolution. More physical activity.' 

I heard a growl from behind me then two strong, tanned arms slipped 
around my waist. 'I think I can think of another physical activity 
that is _much_ more satisfying.' 



I laughed. 'One that doesn't include you and me, or sex, or 
nakedness.' I finally found my swimmers and pulled them on under 
denim shorts and a black tank top, shoving my cap and goggles into my 
Swim Team sports bag. 

I turned to where Derek was, lounging on the bed. 'Ok bye. Pick me up 
in 2 and a half hours from school?' I headed towards the door to 
leave, but Derek appeared behind me, arms locked around me 
chest . 

'Derek! I have to go! ' I spun in his arms, grinning. 

' No you don ' t . ' 

'Yes I do ! ' I tried to force my way out of his arms but his muscles 
were like iron. I smirked up at him and kissed him. 

He leaned down more forcefully, his arms slipping down to my waist. 
Just as it started to heat up I leapt back, breaking his hold and 
made a sprint for the door, laughing. 

I paused, turning back to where Derek was standing, still slightly 
stunned . 

'We'll finish when I get back.' 


2 . Jealous Derek 

A/N~ Just one of two jealous ! Derek one shots. Another coming soon! 

Two people have reviewed this so far but I'm new to fanfiction and I 
accidentally deleted one comment *blushes*. Please rereview if that 
was you! 

Derek and Stiles watched Thalia from the stairs in his loft. Derek 
was higher than Stiles, having retreated to the vantage point soon 
after the party started, Stiles had joined him moments ago, standing 
a couple of steps down. 

Thalia was mingling among the guests; it was her party after all. 
Dressed in a stunning blue vintage dress and low black heels, she was 
the picture of eloquence and class. 

The party was only for school friends but a couple of older boys had 
snuck in. 

They cornered her near the food table where Thalia had just placed 
down the serving tray. The leader, a tall blonde boy, was currently 
trying to grab her ass. Derek growled, low and dangerous, and moved 
to interfere. 

Before he could though, Thalia spun around, grabbing his hand and 
twisting it into a wrist lock. The music was too loud, even with 
Derek's werewolf hearing, but Derek and Stiles could see his mouth 
form the 'O' of a yelp. 

Stiles snorted while Derek just folded his arms and grinned. Thalia 
said something to the boy, then looked up towards Derek, who promptly 
smiled . 



Thalia was weaving through the crowds, the drinks on her tray 
disappearing as the partying teenagers danced to the beat of the 
pounding music. She didn't recall inviting all these people, but as 
long as everyone behaved, she didn't mind. 

She was making her way to the table, when she sensed people following 

her. She continued on her way, ignoring them. That is until the 

cornered her at her destination. One of them, the leader she assumed, 
tried to grab a handful of her ass. 

Before he could touch her however, she spun around, snagging his hand 
and turning to into a wristlock that forced him to his knees. His 
friends formed a loose circle around her. She could feel Derek's 
possessive gaze on her from the other side of the room. 

Thalia leaned in close and whispered into the boys ear. 'I wouldn't 
do that if I were you. I'm stronger than you and I can fight. Also, 
my boyfriend, Derek Hale, the tall one on the stairs over there.' She 

turned to smile at Derek. 'He gets a little possessive. So, hands off 

the merchandise. Also, I'd leave. Now.' She released him, and he 
skittered away. The students closest to the group laughed. Needless 
to say, the group of boys left immediately. 


3. JealousAngry Derek as requested 

**A/N~** Jealous/angry Derek as requested by anonymous 

Ever since the fight had destroyed my apartment I had been staying 
with Derek in his loft. That was fine, right up until prom. Derek had 
been very helpful, right up until now. 

'Who are you going with?' he growled from my doorway. He was leaning 
there, his shirt riding up ever so slightly, giving me the tiniest 
hint of golden skin. I pulled my gaze up to his eyes, looking at 
their reflection in the mirror. 

'Zac from school, you knowa€ 1 my _boyfriend_. ' I said, emphasising 
the word boyfriend. Derek hated me going out with him, I just put it 
down to jealousy. As my pack Alpha, Derek liked me to spend all my 
time by his side. 

'I don't like it. I'll be there but it's too crowded for me to keep 
an eye on all of you. ' 

'Well, ' I said, poking in my gold dangly earrings. ' I am a big girl 
now. And I'm a werewolf. And you've been training me for 2 months. 
_Every_ day for two months. I can handle a school dance.' I turned 
back to the mirror. 

A quick touch up of my makeup and I was done. 'What do you think?' 

I twirled for Derek, my light blue dress spinning out around me. The 
silver sequins on the bodice glimmered in the light. 

Derek didn't say anything, he just walked away. I sighed. _Would it 
kill him to compliment me once in a while?_ 


Three hours later the dance was in full swing. Zac was dancing with 
some chick, making out with her right in front of me while I sat at a 



table by myself. I was lucky to date him, he was the co-captain of 
the lacrosse team and I was just the new girl, nobody special. So I 
sat there and accepted it. He would play around with these girls for 
a while then focus on me . . . I hoped. 

I could feel Derek's eyes on me from across the room. I ignored 
him . 

When the girl tried leading Zac off the dance floor, their lips still 
connected, he pushed her away and made his way over back to me. 

'Hey baby.' He slurred, leaning in to sloppily kiss my neck. 

'Are you drunk?' I sighed, pushing him away. _I didn't even get a 
dance in_. 

'Yeah? What are you gonna do about it?' he mumbled. _Someone must 
have spiked the punch. _ That thought was quickly contradicted as he 
pulled a silver flask from his suit pocket. 

'Come on. I'll drive you home.' I grabbed his arm leading him out of 
the gymnasium. 

I managed to shove him into his Jeep before clambering into the 
drivers seat. Zac leaned over the centre console and tried to kiss 
me, his hand landing on my thigh and making it's way slowly up my 
leg. I pushed it off but he kept moving it back. 

'Zac stop. You're drunk. I'm not doing this right now.' I 
sighed . 

'But I want to.' He whispered. 

'I don't care, not happening.' 

With surprising agility for someone who was so drunk, he reached for 
the lever under my seat, pushing my chair back as far as it would go 
before clambering across the seats and laying on top of me. Even with 
my werewolf strength, I couldn't push him off. My heart started 
racing . 

'Zac, stop! ' I tried to open the door but he locked them with the 
keys and threw them somewhere in the back. He forced his lips back on 
mine hands making their way up my skirt. 

With a bang, the door was ripped off the hinges and a very angry 
looking Derek pulled Zac off me. I gasped and leapt out of the car as 
Derek stalked towards Zac, who was desperately trying to crawl 
away . 

'Don't you dare touch her.' He growled. 

'Who the hell are you?' Zac yelled. 

'The guy who's gonna kill you if you even think about her again.' he 
snarled . 

Zac leapt to his feet. 'She's mine, man. Back off! I'll do what I 
want to her . ' 



Derek stalked towards him, raising his fist. With his werewolf 
strength, one punch from Derek would easily kill him. I leapt in 
between them before Derek's raised fist could connect with 
Zac . 

'Derek stop! ' his gaze shifted to me, then back to Zac. 

'He was forcing himself on you! ' His eyes flashed red and I stepped 
closer to him, flashing my golden ones. 

'Walk away!' I yelled back. 'You'll kill him' I whispered. 

Derek looked back from Zac to me and growled. He grabbed my arm, 
towing me towards his Camaro . I had to jog to keep up, made twice as 
hard in heels. 

As soon as Zac's running footsteps faded away Derek turned and shoved 
me against his car, arms braced on the roof either side of me. 

'You are to break up with him. I forbid you to see him any longer. ' 

He growled, face close to mine. 

'No! It's my life, I get to decide who I date, who I sleep with and 
who I take to prom! ' 

'He got drunk! Not two hours in and he was drunk and kissing other 
girls! In front of you!' he yelled, red eyes flashing. 'You deserve 
better than that ! ' 

'He was out of my league. He knew it and I knew it. I'm the new girl 
in senior year! I'm a nobody werewolf, who's not pretty and not 
especially memorable.' I said. 'He's amazing! He's good looking, and 
captain of the lacrosse team and I'ma€l ' 

I trailed off, all of a sudden focused on Derek's lips. They were 
_so_ close to mine. My breaths became heavier and my face heated up. 
Derek's eyes flickered from my lips back up to my eyes. 

'And what, Thalia? So _maybe_ he's cute. He's captain of the lacrosse 
team. For now. When you graduate, _if_ you're still together, then 
what?' he was barely whispering now. 'Can he take care of you, give 
you a family and a home? He's _kissing_ other girls in _front_ of 
you. Do you think that'll stop when you graduate? I'm telling you, it 
won't. You need somebody who willaCl _worship_ you. Treat you with 
respect. Who wont even think about other women when he had you 
waiting for him at home.' His hand trailed up and down my side, ever 
so lightly, sending tingles to my whole body. 

My eyes fluttered shut. 'Doa€l do you know anybody like that?' 

' I might . ' 

A heartbeat, then Derek's lips were on mine. They were so soft and 
tender, the opposite of what I expected. My hands flew up to tangle 
themselves in his hair, I pulled slightly and he groaned. The kiss 
intensified, Derek pushing his body against mine. The car moved 
slightly but we ignored it and I pushed back against him. 


'Mine.' He growled. 'All mine.' 



'Yours, ' I agreed. 


We heard laughter moving towards us and we broke apart, both panting 
slightly . 

' Home? ' I said. 

'Home.' He agreed. 

For better or worse our relationship had changed forever. 


4. Friends with benefits as requested 
**A/N~**Warning for swearing and very brief nudity 

I fell back onto the mattress, still panting heavily. Derek fell next 
to me after a moment, rolling over on to his side, facing away from 
me. I sighed; it was these moments that I hated the most and they had 
been occurring more and more regularly over the past month. Three 
months ago Derek and I had agreed on a 'friends with benefits' 
relationship. It had taken me two months to develop feelings for the 
tall and brooding man. So here I was, a month later, contemplating 
how long I could let this go on for. 

'You should go.' He mumbled from his side of the bed. 

My heart sank. ' Umma€ 1 ok. I'll call you?' 

Derek didn't say anything, so I left. I put my clothes back on and 
made my way silently out of the apartment. 

A week passed and I finally found the courage to talk to Derek, to 
tell him how I felt. I hopped straight in my car and drove non-stop 
to his apartment. I made my way up the stairs with a bounce in my 
step. For the first time I thought that _maybe_ everything would work 
out . 

'Derek!' I called, throwing open the loft door. A woman's moan ripped 
through the apartment. Two bodies lay entangled on the sheets, one 
clearly Derek's, the other I didn't recognise. 

Derek leapt up, the sheet wrapped around his waist. 'Thalia! What are 
you doing- ' 

But I was already gone; speeding off back to my apartment, tears 
stinging my eyes. 

Three days later my apartment was packed up and I was ready to leave 
Beacon Hills. I had said goodbye to everyone. Except him. I planned 
just to disappear from his life forever. Never again would I let 
anyone ever have a hold like this on me. 

For the last time I locked up my apartment and left the building. I 
loaded the last box into my car, slamming the boot shut I felt 
through my bag for my car keys . 

'They're in your back pocket.' I stiffened at the sound of his voice 
that appeared behind me. 'Were you going to leave without telling 
me? ' 



'Yes.' I said not looking at him, grabbing my keysa€ 1 from my back 
pocket. I tried to push past him to get to the drivers door but he 
was a wall of muscle. 

'What do you want Derek?' I sighed. 

'I wanted to talk to youa€ 1 about that night.' 

'No . ' 

'Please Thalia. Just let me explain-' 

'No need Derek. We aren't together. You can sleep with whoever you 
want.' I said icily. 

'I didn't mean for you to walk in on us. I was trying to keep it 
quiet but she came around unexpectedly and you usually call.' 

'You. Tried. To. Keep. It. Quiet.' I growled. 

' Well , yeah . ' 

'How long has it been going on?' I asked. 

' Thalia- ' 

'How long, Derek?' I snarled. 

'One month.' He had the gall not to look remorseful. 

A month. A whole month. The month that I fell in love with him, the 
month that he was screwing that _bitch_ behind my back. 

'Fuck!' I yelled. 'A fucking month? A whole month?' 

'Thalia! Keep your voice down!' He growled. 

'Don't you fucking dare tell me what to do ! I loved you, Derek! I did 
the _one_ thing I said I would never do and I fell in love with 
you . ' 

'What?' he sounded shocked. 

'Don't look so surprised. It only took two months. I loved you for 
the past month while you went off screwinga€ 1 what ever her name is.' 
Tear gathered in my eyes and spilled over. Derek said nothing. 

'Say something! ' I screamed. 'Say you don't love me. That you want me 
gone. Something!' 

Derek mumbled something so low that I couldn't make out the 
words . 

'What? ' 

'I love you too.' I stood there, shocked. He what. No he couldn't. He 
was witha€ 1 


'I was with her because I didn't know if you loved me back and I was 



scared. I was scared that after what happened with Paige and Kate 
that something was going to happen and I couldn't survive that. I 
can't put myself back together like that again. So I tried to 
distance myself from you, then Scott told me that you were leaving 
and I couldn't let you go if you didn't know how I felt. I love you 
so much . ' ' 

And with that I was in his arms, his lips desperately seeking mine 
and I knew that everything was going to be ok. 


5. Injured (Request by nasachickaS) 

**A/N~** nasachickaS requested 'a protective Derek, where you are 
fighting the alphas and get injured, but hide it from Derek? ' so here 
it is. I am going to meet Daniel Sharman (Isaac Lahey) ; ) tomorrow at 
Supanova so I'll be out for the day. I may not get to post! 

I was sitting in French when I caught her scent. My head whipped up 
just in time to see Kali walk past my classroom. I quickly excused 
myself and ran out the door, ignoring the strange looks that Scott 
and Stiles sent me. 

'What the hell are you doing here?' I growled to her back. She spun 
around slowly, a fake smile plastered on her face. 

'Thalia! Just the girl I wanted to see. I just came to tell you know 
that this will all end soon. We'll kill you and your pack. I was 
thinking that I would take my time that boya€ 1 Isaac. Just because I 
hate you and Isaac, well, he's just too cute for his own good. Oh, 
and I just wanted to let you know that after we make Derek kill you-' 
she strode over to me until she could whisper in my ear. I steeled 
myself, refusing to take a step back. 'I'm gonna claim Derek as mine. 
He'll be twice as strong mated to me, than he could _ever_ be to 
you . ' 

She withdrew with a smile and turned to walk away from me. I growled, 
my wolf emerging in defence of my mate, and swiped at her with my 
claws. She yelled as I shredded her shirt, tearing five deep cuts 
into her ribs. 

'That was my favourite shirt.' She hissed. She kicked straight up at 
me, her toenails scratching my chin, before they healed. I fell back 
onto the floor, caught off guard. I scrambled up as she threw a left 
hook, catching me in my temple before digging her claws into my right 
side and dragging them up. A small whimper of pain escaped 
me . 

'That's right. Cry for him, Thalia. You're just a little Beta facing 
off against an Alpha. You can never win.' Her claws disappeared from 
my side and she strode away. Teachers and students started appearing 
in class doorways, seeing what all the commotion was about. I ran off 
towards the bathrooms, checking my wound in the mirror. The five 
vertical scratches were deep, jagged and gushing blood. They were 
definitely not healing. 

I couldn't call Derek; he would freak out and make the whole 
situation worse. So instead I pulled my phone from my pocket and 
called Scott. I could hear his phone ringing in the 
distance . 



'Thalia? I'm in class-' 


'Scott. Kali attacked me. I need you to bring the first aide kit from 
my locker . ' 

'What? Are you-' 

'No. I'm bleeding badly and it's not healing. I need to stich myself 

up . ' 

'Ok. I'm on my way. ' He hung up and I slid down the wall. 

Half an hour later I was stitched up and dressed in fresh 
clothes . 

'You can't hide this from Derek you know.' I turned to see Isaac 
leaning against the doorframe behind me. He had appear just in time 
to see me finish stitching myself up. 

'I can and I will. I have to. He'll just get mad and go after Kali. 
She'll kill him. But if you tell Derek, then _I'11_ kill you.' I 
threatened . 

'Good luck with that. FYI, there's a pack meeting after school.' He 
smiled and left the room. 

An hour later I pulled open the loft door. Inside Scott, Derek, 

Peter, Stiles, Lydia and Allison stood around a table, looking at 
maps . 

'Hey guys. ' I said, dropping my bag and making my way over to the 
group. Derek moved to greet me, giving me a gentle kiss on the lips, 
his hands moving over my waista€l right over my wounds. He pulled 
back and frowned at my gasp of pain. 

I pretended not to see it and walked past him. He followed after me 
and we resumed the meeting. We eventually found a warehouse that was 
outside of town that would be perfect for a faceoff between our two 
packs. We could destroy things and make noise and nobody would hear. 
Soon after that everybody had left apart leaving Derek and I alone in 
the kitchen. He leaned against the table, staring at me as I made him 
coffee . 

'What?' I asked irritated at his stare, then wincing a little as my 
side twinged. 

'Take off your shirt.' He said. 

'Wow, babe. What a way to get the mood going. ' I said 
sarcastically. 

'Not like that, ' he huffed. 'Why are you favouring your right 
side? ' 

'No reason. It's just a cramp.' I said, handing him his cup. 'I 
should go. You knowa€ 1 homework anda€ 1 stuff.' _Yeah. Real smooth, 
Thalia ._ 


'Thalia.' He caught my wrist, gently tugging me back towards him. I 



sighed and lifted the right side of my shirt to expose the white 
dressing, which was now soaked through with blood. 

'Shit.' I whispered, checking my shirt for stains.. Derek gently 
pulled the tape off the gauze, revealing the stiches holding the cuts 
together . 

'What the hell happened?' he growled. 'Who did this to you?' 

I sighed. 'Kali turned up at school. She wanted to talk to me. She 
saida€ 1 things, about you. I got mad. She whooped my ass.' 

'What the _hell_ were you doing fighting an Alpha? Why didn't you 
call me? I would've come down! ' 

'That's why! Because I don't want to be the little beta mate of the 
big bad Alpha. I need to be able to defend myself and I can't do that 
standing behind you all the time. I need to learn by mistakes.' I 
said replacing the gauze. 

Derek pulled me closer and wrapped his arms around my back, careful 
to avoid my sore side. 'Not like this. Learn by mistakes made 
sparring with me and the others. Not with someone who can kill you. 
Please call me next time. I want to know that your safe. I _need_ to 
know . ' 

I sighed 'I'm sorry, but what she said about youa€ 1 that was too far. 
She can attack me, but not my pack or my mate. ' 

Derek pulled away and frowned. 'What did she say?' 

'She said that once you killed me and our pack, she was going to 
claim you as hers.' I growled. 'You're mine! All mine. My mate, my 
Alpha . ' 

I kissed him roughly, pushing against him and he pushed back, 
spinning me around and laying me gently on the table. 

'Yours.' He agreed. Forever and always.' 

'Promise?' I looked at him, searching for any sign of 
hesitation . 

' Promise . ' 


6 . Rage 

**A/N Thanks so much for the reviews guys! School has started again 
so I'll try to update on Saturdays. I have received two requests over 
the weekend and am currently working on them. * * * *_Please_* * * * be 
patient with me! I am year 11 and am trying to bring my D's and C's 
up to A's so I am limited on time. This is just a story that I wrote 
ages ago (I have a whole bunch of these to keep you guys sated when I 
can't write requests;)** 

**For those of you who want to know what my experience was with 
meeting Daniel Sharman, please read on, for those of you who aren't, 
please skip the bold and move straight on to the normal font. 



**So I was lining up waiting for the photo when I started talking 
with the woman and her son who were in front of me. Then the two 
people behind me joined, then the two people in front. Soon we had a 
whole group of girls and guys fangirling over Daniel and Supernatural 
and we were all talking about our shows. Then came time for the 
photos. The woman and her son went it and Daniel asked what show they 
liked the most. When they said Teen Wolf he laughed, then had a brief 
discussion with him about the technical aspects of filming it. I was 
a few metres away, my heart pounding, my hands all sweaty, waiting 
for my turn. When my time finally arrived, I walked forwards and he 
smiled. I nearly fainted. Daniel is 6'i'' and compared to my 5'9'', 
really tall !****! was so nervous and he asked if I was ok, to which I 
replied that he was my first celebrity I had ever met. So we took the 
photos and I walked out to where our group was wait. We took one look 
at each other and we all started screaming and jumping up and down. 
After about ten minutes, we said goodbye and parted ways.** 

**After a couple of hours, I decided to get an autograph. So I was 
waiting in line, and yet again I struck up a conversation with the 
people also in the line. So Daniel arrived and I started panicking. 
What did I say to him? Did I smile? ****Just as he was signing the 
first girls photo, one of the volunteers bought him dice. He got so 
excited, asking how much he owed her and saying how he didn't think 
that anybody would be able to find him dice. Then my turn came. Mind 
you, i was dressed as Demon! Dean from Supernatural, so I had a 9mm 
Clock in a thigh holster on my leg and my black contacts in. He 
smiled, focussing on my eyes, trying to guess if they were real, I 
think. I asked him what was his favourite show to film was and he 
said that they all were amazing parts of his life and he couldn't 
pick just one.** 

**So that was the time I met Daniel Sharman. It was an amazing 
weekend and I'm glad that I could share the experience with you 
guys . * * 

**Anyways, you probably want to read the story, so enjoy!** 

I don't know what snapped me. I think it was the stress of a Alpha 
pack on top of everything else. The death, pain, horror and stress 
were weighing on me. On top of the fights Derek and I were having, it 
was all too much. 

I stormed into the apartment, a growl rumbling low in my throat. 
'Derek Hale, get your werewolf ass down here!' 

He appeared at the top of the stairs, arms crossed. 'What?' 

'I'm done.' I said simply. 

'Done with what?' he made his way down the stairs, stopping in front 
of me . 

'Everything. You and me, we're done.' 

'What?' Derek looked shocked to say the least. 'Why?' 

'Because we're not working anymore. Because there's a freaking Alpha 
pack. Because you're so focussed on making you pack bigger that you 
forget about me. Because I fall asleep most nights by myself. And I 



can't do that anymore.' 


'Thalia, please-' he begun. 

'I can't. My father. My sister. My mother. You! Everybody leaves me' 

I pushed Derek back when he tried to take a step closer to me. Then I 
did it again because it felt so good to hit something. And again. And 
again. I kept hitting him until he spun me around, pushing me up 
against the wall that appeared behind me. 

'I am not leaving you. We will make it through this Alpha thing, but 
only if we have a bigger pack. A few more people and we'll be 
stronger and safe.' He said softly, leaning his forehead against 
mine . 

'Promise?' I whispered. 

'Promise.' He smiled. 


7. Field trip fluff 

**A/N- So here is the field trip fluff requested by anon. Enjoy! 

Sorry that it took so long to write but I have started school again 
and I have a STACK of homework. Nightmare ! Fluff is on it's way! 
Hopefully I'll also be able to post that this weekend. Please excuse 
any mistakes in this chapter, I have no Beta reader yet BUT I AM 
LOOKING FOR ONE! If you, or someone you know wants the job, please DM 
me ! ** 

I shoved the last of my clothes into the hiking backpack, pulling the 
ties closed. Derek had decided that the pack needed training in a 
different environment, so instead of picking somewhere in town like a 
normal person, he had decided to take us out for a five day camping 
trip starting today. 

So I had given my grandfather a hurried excuse that one of my friends 
form school was having a birthday party that ran over four nights. I 
was vague on the details and he didn't ask many questions. I got the 
feeling that he didn't care who I was with as long I was away from 
the house. 

We had never gotten along very well. He had never visited me and my 
family, so I didn't know him. He was my last living blood relation so 
he was listed as my guardian, should something happen to my parents. 
When they had died, he had nearly sent me off to foster care when he 
realised that he got child support form the government for my upkeep. 
I never saw that money, he always spent it on Lotto tickets and 
alcohol . 

I sighed and looked around the room. It was bare and only contained 
my bed, a chest of drawers and my vanity. The walls were still the 
sickly white colour that had come with the house and I hadn't felt 
motivated enough to out pictures of my friends up. 

Maybe I could take some photos of the Pack and put them up. Maybe 
finally I would feel like I was home. If I didn't get killed by an 
Alpha pack first. 

Two hours later we were all packed into Derek's FJ Cruiser, our bags 



crammed into the trunk and we were finally on our way to the deepest 
part of woods Derek could find. Isaac, Erica and I were in the back 
singing along to Carry on Wayward Son by Kansas. Derek stared 
stoically out the windshield while Boyd tried to look like he wasn't 
immensely enjoying the experience. 

From my point leaning on the right side window I could see Boyd's 
barely concealed grin in the reflection of the rear-view mirror and 
the right side of Derek's body, the usual frown gracing his face. 
Erica and Isaac were fighting over the next song; Erica wanted Bad 
Moon Rising just because, and Isaac wanted Back in Black. I turned 
back to the scenery and smiled, it felt like I was finally home. 

I must have drifted off a little while after that because I was 
jolted awake by my door disappearing out from under me. I grabbed the 
handle on the roof, steadying myself and glaring as Erica and Isaac 
laughed at me. Derek stood in the background, a small smile on his 
face . 

I growled at them and hopped out of the car, stumbling a bit when I 
landed. A blush crept across my cheeks as Derek and my eyes met. I 
flicked my eyes down and focussed on straitening my shirt. 

After the others got control of themselves, we grabbed out bags and 
equipment and started our hike. A couple of hours in and Erica was 
complaining about the cold. 

'Well, ' I said, frowning at her thin leggings and t-shirt. 'You 
should've worn warmer clothes!' 

Derek chuckled and my pride swelled at the sound; he hardly ever 
laughed. He had been through so much in his life, some of which he 
still hadn't told me (despite us being together for nearly two 
months) , and this little pack of ours had given him a family, an 
escape from the horror of his past. I think that this pack had given 
us all an escape. 

I hadn't realised that I had stopped walking until Derek appeared 
next to me. 'You okay?' 

'Yeah.' I smiled up at him. 'I'm fine. How about you?' 

He gave me one of his breath taking smiles. 'I'm great.' 

I wrapped my arms around his waist, sliding my hands under his pack. 

I leaned my head on his chest as his arms wrapped around me, pulling 
me close. 

'I love you.' I whispered, breathing in his scent. 

A sudden panic rose up in me as I remembered why we were trekking 
though the woods; the Alpha's were coming and it was entirely 
possible that anyone of us could be dead by the end of the month. The 
twins at school had already threatened Derek several times, 
whispering how they were going to make him kill Isaac, Erica and Boyd 
then me. How they were going to force him to watch as we died slowly 
and painfully. 


Derek must have heard my heartbeat jump because he pulled back 
slightly so that he could tilt my head up so he could look me in the 



eyes . 


'Hey. Thalia? What's wrong?' he whispered. 

A single tear slid down my face. 'You're so perfect. We're perfect. 
This pack is perfect. I'm happy. Everything is working out. For once 
in my life I don't feel uncomfortable in my own skin. And these 
_fucking_ Alpha's think that they can stroll in a destroy everything! 
If you or one of the others diea€lla€l I can't lose another family.' 

I whimpered. 

'I wont let them take away our pack. We aren't going anywhere. I 
promise.' He said softly, wiping the tears away. 

I nodded into his chest. 

'So, ' he begun. 'I'm perfect, eh?' 

'Shut up ! ' I laughed, shoving him away, the mood instantly 
lightening . 

'I love you, too.' He said. 

I grabbed his pack straps and pulled his lips to mine. His hands slid 
into my hair, changing the angle while I wrapped my gloved ones 
around his neck. 

A loud laugh broke us apart. We turned our heads to see Erica, Isaac 
and Boyd standing laughing, looking at something in Isaacs hand. It 
took me a moment before I realised that it was a camera. 

'That's a good one!' Erica exclaimed. 

'Who knew that our sour-wolf Alpha could be such a softie?' Isaac 
chortled . 

Derek growled and started towards the group. I laughed and pulled him 
back down to my lips. 

'Leave them.' I whispered. 'I have a few packets of water balloons 
hidden in my pack. We'll get them later.' 

An evil smile spread across our faces and we set off towards our 
small, perfect family. 


8. Nightmare fluff requested 

**A/N~ Hey guys! So school is really stressful at the moment and I'm 
working on updating but it's going really slowly! I am trying my best 
to update these fanfics but I have 3 hours of homework each night. 
Please keep sending in those requests!** 

**Anyhow, here is the Nightmare ! Fluff that anon requested. Sorry that 
it took so long! PLEASE NOTE THAT IT IS A LITTLE MORBID AT THE 
BEGINNING! A LITTLE BIT OF TORTURE BUT IT'S ONLY A COUPLE OF 
SENTENCES! Enjoy!** 

I watched helplessly as the faceless man shoved another sprig of 
wolfsbane into the cut on Derek's arm. He screamed, his wolf taking 



over. A loud roar broke free from his throat and he thrashed, the 
leather straps across his wrists, neck and bare chest cutting into 
his skin. Blood ran down his skin, making tracks over the old 
blood . 

He did it again and again and again. They never touched me. No, my 
torture was much worse. I had to watch them hurt my mate, over and 
over again. 

I screamed, or at least tried to. No sound escaped my throat. Derek 
turned his head to face me. 

'Thalia.' He rasped, a trickle of blood falling from his mouth. 'See 
what you do? You hurt everyone around you. Your family died because 
of you. Now the pack is going to die because of you. You aren't 
strong enough to protect anyone. Even as a werewolf. Maybe I should 
ditch you. Go find myself another mate. A proper, full grown _woman_. 
Not a little _girl_ like you.' 

I sobbed as the faceless man released Derek from his restraints. They 
both walked towards me, a large hunting knife held threateningly in 
Derek's hand, another sprig of wolfsbane. 

'Thalia!' Derek's lips moved, but the words didn't match the 
movements. 'Thalia! You need to wake up!' 

I jolted away, a scream stuck halfway in my throat. Derek was above 
me, holding my arms and legs to the bed, torso pressed to mine. I 
realised that I had shifted and carefully reigned in my wolf, turning 
back into human form. Sweat ran down my neck as I panted, still 
staring up at Derek's face. The bedside table lamp flickered briefly 
but we ignored it . 

'Another nightmare?' I nodded. 'You okay?' he asked, rolling off 
me . 

I couldn't say anything, his screams still ringing in my ears. I 
rolled onto my side, facing away from him, then wiggled back until we 
were pressed together. He automatically wrapped his arms around me, 
pulling me closer. 

'They were hurting you.' I whispered. 'They didn't touch me, but they 
kept cutting you, shoving wolfsbane into you. They made me watch, and 
I could feel your pain through our Mark. I was completely powerless. 
You were hurting and it was my fault. Then you said so. That my 
family's' death was my fault. The packs' death will be my fault. 
Thena€ 1 then you said that you needed a proper matea€ 1 a _woman_, not 
a _girl_ like me. That you need someone stronger than me.' I closed 
my eyes, the emotional pain from the nightmare flooding my 
heart . 

Derek sighed, pressing a kiss to the back of my ear. 'I'm not going 
to tell you that it wasn't real, because you know that. You are _so_ 
smart and strong and beautiful that it scares me sometimes. When I 
first turned you, I knew that you were different. You broke free of 
your chains almost immediately. Even _I_ didn't do that. But instead 
of running away, you helped me with the others. Your first moon and 
you were in _complete_ control. Your family dying wasn't your fault, 
if anything, it was _mine_; I drew the Hunters here and they got 
caught in the cross-fire. _Never_ blame yourself for that.' 



I smiled at his words, opened my mouth to speak but then he drew in a 
breath and begun talking again. 'You are my perfect mate. You know 
that I would never have taken that leap with you if I had _any_ 
doubt. I never have, and never will regret my decision to choose you. 
I just hope that you have no regrets as well. ' 

Derek wasn't a man of words; this was probably the longest he'd ever 
spoken for in the whole year I'd known him. He used his actions to 
show his love. I could count on one hand how many times he'd said 'I 
love you' and at first that had placed the seed of doubt in my mind, 
but I soon realised that he showed his love in other ways. 

He would make my coffee before waking me up for school in the 
mornings, sit with me while I did homework. Kiss me on the cheek 
before going to sleep then pull me closer when he had nightmares. 
Little things that showed how much he cared. I didn't see how I could 
doubt that he would pick another girl over me. 

'I'll never let anyone hurt you.' I whispered, nuzzling closer into 
the arm under my head. I felt his chest rumble in laughter behind 
me . 

'Same goes for you. Nowa€ 1 go back to sleep. You have school in the 
morning. I love you.' He whispered, flicking off the light. 

'Love you too.' I murmured. 


9 . Home 

**A/N~ Hey guys. This is a short section but I may upload another 
tomorrow. To the anon that requested the one shot, please know that I 
am working on it ! I have a lot on and this is just a fic that I wrote 
up a while ago. I am working on your request now. Anyway, enjoy this 
fluffiness ! * * 

You weren't doing anything especially amazing, you were dressed up or 
even looking at hima€ 1 you were sat curled up on the sofa, a book in 
your hands, your hair a mess in sweat pants and a jumper, and yet you 
were something else. 

Derek leant against the counter in the loft, watching you as you 
read, complete immerse in your book. He couldn't help the smile that 
crossed his facea€ 1 while he didn't smile often you always managed to 
drag on out of him. he was finally happy, happy with you. He'd lost a 
lot in his life, family, loved one, friends, he thought that he'd 
never be truly happy again and yet here he was, watching you simply 
read and all he wasn't to do was make you has happy as you made 
him . 

He wanted you to feel every ounce of love he felt for you. He wanted 
you to be as happy as he felt watching you read. There was such a 
warmth in him. this loft, youa€ 1 it was safe. It was home. You were 
home . 


10. Things get heated request 

**A/N~ Hey! So here is the ; things get heated with Derek then the 



pack walks in' request from Annie. I am EXTREMELY tired so please 
excuse any mistakes! Enjoy!** 

_Wish we could turn back time, to the good ol ' days, 

>When our momma sang us to sleep but now we're stressed out.<br>Wish 
we could turn back time, to the good ol ' days, 

>When our momma sang us to sleep but now we're stressed 
out . <em> 

We're stressed out 

My hips swung in time with the music, eyes closed, arms above my 
head. I was clad only in a tank top and panties, I couldn't be 
bothered to put on pants this morning so I had forgone them the whole 
day . 

I was so lost in the music that I didn't notice Derek enter the loft 
until I felt his arms sneak around my waist, his chest pressed to my 
back . 

I lay my arms over his, leaning back against him, a small smile on my 
face . 

'I wasn't expecting you home so early.' I sighed as his lips trailed 
down my neck. 

'Mmm. I'm glad I did though. I like what you're wearing.' He 
whispered . 

I turned slowly I his arms, looking up at him. 'I'm done for the day; 
no more interruptions.' He said. 

I growled and crashed my lips to his. His lips moved roughly over 
mine, our tongues fighting over dominance. I jumped up and wrapped my 
legs around his waist. A small whimper escaped my lips as I felt just 
how happy he was to see me. Derek walked over to the wall, pressing 
me against it, our lips still connected. I pulled back momentarily so 
that I could pull his shirt off, then mine. He growled and pulled me 
back down to him. 

'I've missed you.' He groaned. I smiled, and begun to reach between 
us to undo his jeans, when the door next to use slid open. 

'Der- oh shit!' Stiles head poked through the entrance. 'Where are 
your clothes ? ' 

'Get out! ' Derek and I yelled at the same time. 

I head Stiles telling Scott to move then the door slammed closed. 
Derek sighed, and pressed his forehead to mine. We stared in each 
others eyes for a moment before he sighed again. 'I should probably 
see what they want . ' 

I nodded, my legs still wrapped around his waist. 'You 
should. ' 

Another minute passed and neither of us moved. 'Are you gonna let me 
down ora€ 1 ? ' I grinned. 


He stepped back, letting me stand again. My legs were still a little 



shaky, my lips still tingling from his kisses. I pressed a chaste 
kiss to his neck before moving to grab my shirt from the floor. 

'You need to go. That way you can come back sooner.' I said. 'If you 
come back fast enough, I may just have a surprise for you.' 

A small growl and Derek spun me around again, fire reignited in his 
eyes. 'What kind of surprise?' 

'A _very_ special one.' I whispered, pulling away. 'You have two 
hours. Max. Then I'm starting by myself.' 

Derek abruptly turned to leave, practically sprinting to the 
door . 

' Derek? ' 

'Yes, Thalia?' he turned to face me, one hand on the handle. 

'You need this.' I chucked him his shirt with a grin. 

'I love you.' He said. 

' Love you too . ' 

He disappeared out the door and I heard Stiles mumble something, then 
a bang and Stiles' exclamation of pain. With a smile I turned and 
started getting ready. I had a feeling that this evening would be 
immensely enjoyable. 


End 
f ile . 



